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~—CHICKEN—
Cholea. Cure!

._,-:l-

Thousands of dollars worth ot
chickens die every year from Chol-
cra. It is more fatal to chickens than
al) other diseases combinged. But the
discovery of a remedy that positively
cures #f has heen made, and to be con
vinced of its efficacy only requires a
trial. A go-cents bottle is enough for
one hundred chickens. It is guar-
anteed. If, after using two-thirds of
a bottle, the buyer is not thoroughly
satisfied with it as a cure for Chicken
Cholera, return it to the undersigned
and your maoney will be refunded,

For sale by 6. W. Short, Cloverport, Ky.

 BABY S2FRIASESFREE

Bet anny place b the Uk v
Jumipwrs, Mieycles, Safutien and Oiris friqo-
i Ien.  Ume wr miiee st wholescde price seul
o, O, I, direes from b G, Spesesr's | s

fory, S8l W, Madisom Bt Checage, §3 e
ye ““%1- Rl Te, wtamp fof new sale-
3 [ L1 & larpest Pactory (p
Get every catalagas you r:-1\. and crmpare with oury 'lqtv ofil
+ you are et odil 1o by ak bastne wodl :Hf double pries for
Wheigevearn eabm,  We will mako and bim o u";:.‘dthl
sinples of upbolitering vlashes, send five Lo slamp.
'll‘-l.l-uftmll who want aae, ti‘l-hnlhh

NEVER FAILS—PLEASANT TO TAKE.

> "CERTAIN

(HILL (URE

The only Cortain and Effectuni Cure
for Chills and Fever, Intermittent, Remittent,
Billous amnd Ma Fever, Dumb Agus,
Bwamp Fever and all Discases originating
from & Torpid Liver or Malaria,

Perfectly harmless, contains mo Arconte
or Quiniue and can be given to the most
dolicate person with perfoct wafety,

As a Tonle for Tired Feeling, Loss of Ap
potite, Headache, Nervous E‘epmﬁmn rnd

ow Bplrits originating from Malaria, ftstands
atome und without a Parallel,

"RICE, §1.00 FPer IDottle,
Soldd by Druggists generally,
J. C. MENDENHALL & CO.,
noLe
EVANSVILLE, Ind,, U. 8 A,

BOLD AND WARRANTED BY

G. W . SELORT

All the work you

. ..
#a the waieh, sre free.
what we sand m‘lo Those who rall —your

Pitsre vl thuose & you—thatalways results

forws, ohvieh hosbde for years whea unce staried

and thus we are n,'d. We gy all express, , ote, Afles
ko to go o work A, you tan

o

&
=l.lunu- & Co., .ﬂ;:'r

IF YOU ARE GOING T0 PAINT USE

. BLUE GRASS

Ready Misad douse Pains,

Manufactured by

Val Blatz’ Sons,

LOUISVILLE, KY.
$1.25 PER GALLON
For Sa'e by

G.W.Short Ag.

Dealer in Drugs, Chemicals, Paints,
Oils, Varnishes, Window Glass.
CLOVERPORT, KY.

UGHEY’
TONIC

SURE CURE FOR

ills +° He
Ohills » Hever
For 30 Years a Success.
Memnd this Testimeny then
TRY IT for Yourseif,

; have muny letters fike theve
BETTER THAN QUININE.
Mr. M, M. Kesterson, Dorsey Ou.,
Ark., saya: L enn cortify ‘1o the faet
that Hughes' Tomie in the best ehill
tonls 1 evar tried, I copuider It better

Wt quloine.”
CURES CHRONIC CASES.
Mr, M. W. MeDonald, Laurel Hill
Mian,, writes : “Your Hughes' Tonle for
ohills and Tever hinn mever failed g::,
snd T have sold it to n number of ohro.
nie cuses, It cures thein every tiwe."

ot A
BmaLL m_._so CENTS,

. Parranen uy
ROBINSON - PETTET CO.,

Liouisville, Xy,

nd, Maine,

papee.

| the neighborhood; and in spite of her love

them here in

THE HIDDEN WILL.

POUGLAS IN THE BOSTON
TRCE FLAG, o

AMANDA M.

As Mrs. Bertrand founu e scipussivie
to procure a piano in the neighborhood,
and juldged it too great n Jdistance to
have hers removed for the few months
they expected to spend in the eountry,
she necepted Mr, Harton's proposal that
Dora should come over dally and prac-
tice with Olive; and this led to a com-
plete intimney., Olive resembled her
father and sister as little in character as
in person,  Cool, ealenlating, suspicious,
and stealthy, Mr. Harton seemed ever on
the lookout lest some one should gain an
ndvantage over him; while Olive was
frank, free and careless fo a fault
There was not a trace of pride or haughti-
nesas in her, and many of the village
people who shrank from her sister bright-
ened into smiles when her merry fuce
appeared at the deorway,

Mrz, Bertrand was not at all surprised
as she saw the girlg rushing in eagerly,
one nfternoon, their faces flushed with
rapid walking, and heard Dora exclaim:

“0, mainma, Olive has the key to the
tower, stul we are going up to explore it
She says almost every one belicves it's
haunted;” and Dorn gave a gay, bird-
like Jaug .

“I'm so glad you are not afrnid of
ghosts, Mrs. Bertrand,” Olive said, cross-
ing the room to kiss her, “It's s0 nice
to have you and Dora live in this old
house; but no one would ever come be-
fore, they were nll so afraid of its being
haunted,”

“A very foolish belief, my dear,” re-
turned Mra. Bertrand, in that plavid tone
which most people use to iterate old
tiuths that few trouble themselves to ex-
amine,

“Cowe, Dora,” and Olive led the way.

They crossed the wide hall and entered
a small passage. The tower, although
joined to the main building, was quite
scparate from it Interiorly, There were

more rooms in the house than Mrs, Ber-
trudd cared to use, 8o nothing had been
suid about the tower further than that
Mr. Harton had informed her it was
kept as a sort of store room for useless
rubbish, More than once Dora had
evinced n restless curiosily concerning
it; and June, the domestic, had spocu-
lated considerably about the ghost, and
wondered why Mr. Harton kept the
premises go closely locked,

The two girls had to use their utmwost
strength to turn the key, and as the door
slowly opened it displayed a wide stone
staircase thick with dust, over which
flonted a few filmy bars of sunshine
from a window higher up, The damp,
musty odor and strange silence awed
them a little, but quickly recovering
themselves, they boegan to ascomd. At
this first landing o door opencd into a
room, and a narrow flight of stairs be-
side it ran up to the nextstory, which
was much smaller, and from thence to a
third, which was contracted into a mere
observatory. The windows in all the
stories were deep set and narrow, full of
vobwebs, and the panes of gluss broken
in many places. Some old chests, dilap-
idated chairs, and soveral pieces of anti-
guated furniture were strewed around,
while the so called study contained
taany curiositics which might have been
valuable in any other place. But now
they were so covered with dust and
mold as to be scarcely distinguishable,

The girls ran to every window for a
view of the surrounding prospect, and
vainly tried to find a way through the
roof to the cupola with which the tower
wis crowned. It was evident, from the
steps leading to it, that it had once been
used. Failing in this they returned to

the study,

“Here was where they found my moth-
er,” said Olive, standing by the table,
and pointing to the high backed chair.

™

Dorva shivered o litile as the picture
presented itself to her mind. All the
long summer day Mrs. Chorley had sat
there, never heeding the sunshine or the
durkuess of purple twilight slowly deep-
ening Into night, Dora had seen her
portrait, and the vivid, girlish imagina-
tion conjured bier up again, until she
could almost scem to see her. More to
break the spell of tervor that was creep-
ing over her than gain any real irfor-
mation, Dora said:

“Was she not writing something?

“Yes," replied Olive. **Old Persis, who
used to live with mother when sho was
Mrs, Chorley, and was alterwuards our
nurse, came over that night to search for
her. Papa was very angry, and dis-
charged her when she said other
meant Lo make known some scerct nbout
the will."

**Suppose some day another will should
be found?” the true will, Dora was on the
int of ndding, for Jane inclined to the
lief with which old Persis had tinctured

for Olive, Dors had always experienced
o loaning that way,

*Oh, it couldnt be,” replied Olive,
“Grandfather said they would find his
will in the tower, and even uncle, who
was Ko very angry, could nok disprove it,
If be had found it instead of mother 1
suppose he wonldn't lave said a word,
Only Persis suys he loved Uncle Vineent
the better, and it is strunge he sbould
ve lim so little and leave all the rest to
s other son, There ara ts of
this old closet; lot us take a
m.‘ ho'

making such & dust they wers aimost
stifled, they came to the pictures, oll
oil paintings that, though much injured
by time and want of care, still preserved
a tolerable likeness,

“This was Mr. Harold Chorley,™ aaid
Olive, “and that Unele Vincent. 1 don't
know why T eall him 86 he wus no real
relation to me, and it always makes papa
angry. Yot I cannot help fecling sorry
for him."

Bath were portraits of young wen, the
elder dark, stern, with piercing, jetty
eyes and an abundance of black, curling
hair. The other was much fairer, with
bair of a rich chestnut, and laughing
eyes of a most indescribable hue, The
whole face wore a frank, gencrous ex-
pression, a happy lightheartedness that
won Dora in an instant.

1 believe I like Mr. Vincent Chorley's
the better,” she said.

*“Oh, I do, a great deal. And old Per-
sis, who saw his pon, said they were ex-
actly alike. "You know Mr. Allingham
came after mother's death. Clara and 1
went back to school iwmediately, o we
did not see him."

“Did he really try to murder your
paps’”

“Uertainly. TPoor fellow, 1 suppose ha
was very angry. 1 wonder what hias be-
come of him. It is seven years since he
was here,"

Dora could not keep her symputhies
from straying to the outcast. She had
not atall recovered from her first dislike
to Mr. Harton, and it seemed to her so
much more natural and right that a de-
scendant of the family should inherit its
privilegea in preference to those who
could claim only the merest shadow of
relationship. Yet she could not express
these thoughts to her friend, and so the
conversstion soon turned to other themes,
and presently they went down to have a
talk with Mrs, Bertrand about ghosts,

Olive staid to tea, and shortly after

dusk n servant was sent for. When Jane
was making all safe for the night she
came to the little parlor, where Dora sat
reading ulone, as her mother always re-
tired early, and exclaimed:

“Oh, Miss Dora, the tower door js
open!”

The young girl sprang up half terrified
the first instant, then, laughing away her
fear, said:

*“Olive must have forgotten to lock it,
Ithought it was fast, and that she had
taken the key with her.”

“But you won't think of sleeping with-
out first having that shut? Come, lot us
go lock it

*1 do believe you are afraid, June,
We have lived liere two months, and no
ghost has made its appearance,  Did vou
suppose it was fasteped up in the tower?”

“Don't laugh, Miss Dura. @' not so
sure, after all, there isn’t something of
the sort. I don't see how that woman
could rest in her grave with such a bur-
den on her mind, 1 should not be at all
surprised to see her come walking down
stairs somo day with the true will in her
hand,"

**Hush, Jane, Mamma says it is wrong
to pay so much attention to gossip. Ol-
ive's mother couldn't have forged a will,
and Mr. IHarton, you know, had been in
the village only a short time. Probably
it's all right. You'll have to turn this
key, though; the lock is rusted, There,
good night, ghost.”

The fearless child laughed lightly as
they returned to the parlor, cliciting
Jane's warmest admiration for her brav-
ery., After the servant left lier the
book dropped listlessly from ler hands,
and she fell in a reverie about Alling-
ham Chorley and his father, whose por-
trait had made so deep an impression on
her mind.

The next day Olive came over to an-
nounce that she was going to travel with
her father and sister, and would prob-
ably be nbsent a month. The maid was
packing, and they expected to start
carly the pext worning. Dora was real-
ly sorry to lose her companion, but when
the impulsive Olive declared that she
had half a mind to stay at Lome, she
would not listen anmoment to such a
proposition,

“Let me bring you the key of the
tower," Dora said, when they had kissed
good-by for the third or fourth time,
“You left it last night.”

“Oh, no matter; I'll bequeath it to you
for o few weeks, and if you see the ghost
don’t fail to tell me.”

Dora promised.

She found herself very lonesome in the
days that first followed Olive’s departure,
She took her walk regularly over to Mr.
Harton's for her music, but it was dull
work, Frequently she would pause in
her playing and study the picture that
hung above the piano—the likeness of
the Spanish woman when she was Mra.
Chorley, There was a later portrait of
her, but this first interested Dora most.
The resolute, haughty eyes; the lips set
together with a firlness that indicated
great power, and the strange unconguer-
ableness written on every feature. Gazing
at her, it was impossible not to dream
over her story,

The womun who supplied Mrs, Bor-
trand with butter and garden vegetables
was a daughter-in-law of the old woman
who had been Mrs, Chorley's servant so
long. Bince her quarrel with My, Harton
Peruis had been especially bitter against
all the family save Miss Olive, whom she
loved tenderly, Jane, being a newcomer
in the place, and rather disposed for gos-
sip, was quite a godsend to her, On ler
part Jane retailed her information to
Dora, who soon understood the family
history perfectly well,
Peruis declared Mrs, Chorley had never
been the same woman after her second
marriage, and that she felt assured Mr,
Harton had managed to entangle her in
some villainy, or he could never have
ruled her so completely, **You should
"a seen-how she carried her head in Mr,
Chorlay's time," the old woman would
generally conclude with,
It appeared singular to Dorn that Mr,
Harton should wish to remain in a place
where Lo was regarded with so much
mbn when he had ample means to
him to live elsewhere, As Mrs
Bertrand preferred the quiet of her room
much of the Ume, Dors was left to her
oWn 8 and tmusements, nnd

having little elie to occupy her atten-
:li.u:. ud  become in in

It was a bright night with & full moon,

.
| ing to the ticking of the cfock, The rogu-
lar breathing of her mothor, and the
hedvier respiration of Jane
ing apartments were on the side toward
the tower, nearly all the rooms being on
one floor, us the louse itself was low.,
Many a time vague imaginations had
floated through Dora's mind, and even

now ghe could not refrain from going |

over the old story, Then a crash of
| something startled her, a smothered
, sound, as if it came through walls, and
in the direction of the tower. With
senses painfully acute, she sat upright
in bed, and strove to catch another token
of the real or imaginary intruder. In
vain, Only the sleepors on either hiand
broke the perfect stillness, and presently |
the voice of hier mother, requiring some
trifling attention. 8o she composed her- |
self to sleepngain, but the incident re- |
currod to her fn the morning, and im- |
| mediately after breakfast she set out to
explore the tower, her heart beating with
quite a new emotion, |

The neighborhood was extremely quict
and at this polnt quite thickly settled, so
it was hardly possible any one would at
tempt to enter such an old place wliere
no valuables were kept,

She ascended the steps slowly, and on
reaching the gecond floor took a COL pire-
hensive survey, The study looked as
usual; not a thing had beea disturbed,
Raising her eves they rested on a win- |
dow overlooking the muin house, The
sash secmed to her displaced and several
new panes of glass missing. Following
out the suggestion, her eyes wandered to
the floar, which was strewn with numer-
ous fragments, Her first impulse was to
Ay down stairs and give the alarm; then |
she reflected a mowment,.  Might not the
wind—but no, there had been scarcely a
breath the preceding night, certainly not
| enough to dislodge the window frame.
She drew a chair to the wall, and climb-
ing up, wok hold of it, Yes, it was
loose. There scemed traces of a recent
disarrangemont — finger marks in the |
dust and the disturbance of moths and
spiders thut had built homes for them-
selvea in the corners. The window had
evidently fullen out; this was the noise
she had -heard in the night. If ‘t had
lnin there on the floor she would not
have felt a whit disturbed, but it must
have been put back by human agency,
What could any one hope to gain after
effecting such an entrance? |

Dora knew it would not do to needless-
Iy disturb her mother and Jave, They
were comfortably situated; the quict and
retirement satisfled Mrs, Bertrand com-
pletely, and her health had improved
visibly since her coming to Chorley
Cliffs, It would be unfortunate to leave
it just now, and Impossible to stay un-
less the wystery was solved, or shared
with some one. Jane would make a poor
confidant; indead, no persunsions could
induce her to enter the tower, so she
would be of no assistance in case of o
search, Oh, if Olive were only here!
And then Dora thought her wisest plan |
would be to go down stairs and lock the |
tower door, leaving the old place alone
with its sevret. 8o she rose and went
n]u\\lj‘ townrd the door, and then gother-
ing courage, peeped in the closet, which
was partially opened. No pallid ghost
or burly form of midnight burglar met
her view; only the bright, cheerful face
of Vinceat Chorley, that seemed ready |
to banter her out of her fears, For many |
moments she stood irresolute, then made
& hasty examination of the place. It wus
not possible for any one to be concealed
there, What if she were mistaken, after |
allf Perlaps Olive might have taken |
the window out, and the nolse in lheJ
night might have proceeded from some
other cause. She went cautiously around
the study-—it was quite reassuring to
find nothing unusual there,

Then she entered the passage, and con- |
sidered whether she should go down or |
up. It would be an advantage to satisfy |
herself thoroughly; then she would not
be in momentary fear of causing her
mother some sudden aluorm, Without
any positive wental decision, she began
to miount the steps slowly, and on reach-
ing the top drew a long breath of sat-
isfaction. The morning sun poured
through the eastern window in golden
floods—the whole place was full of filmy
radiance,

How Dora Bertrand first became aware \
she was not the only inmate of the place,
I can hardly tell, It was o vague im-
pression at first, something shadowy and
almost imperceptible, then it grew into
a fear, and next a reality. Spelibound
by terror, her own respiration seemed
almost to stop, while every instant the
other’s breathing became more regular
and distinet., The intruder was certainly
asleep. There was but one place shiclded
from her observation—the quaint carved
wooden settle, whose high back was
towards her, It seemed hours before
she could command sufficient strengih
to take another step, so slowly passed
these dull moments of terror. At length
the point was reached, and she saw—
something real and physical, but not
the genernlly received idea of a house-
breaker,

A young man of six or elght and
twenty, in a careless but gracefnl posi-
tion, one arm undor his head for a pil-
low, the other drooping over the cdge
of the settle, and displaying a firm
white hand that would not have
shamed a lndy, His lmir and beard
were of o sunny brown, the upper part
of his broad forehead ol ‘ar and fair as o
girl's, but the rest of his face many

The sleep-

A TRYING ORDEAL

A man ean’t alwayg tell whether he likes the suits he
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geleets until he gets home and gives it o careful ingpee-
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tion, tries it on, and asks his wife about it. I it passes
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safely through this ordeal, he is satisfied and congratu-
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lates himself,  If the suit is all right and the man iz a
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little hard to pI-';lir. e can lll'in;_r back the goods and
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get his money.  So, we goarantee the guality, style and
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fit, and also yield to the whims and peculiarities of men
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and let them have their way.  But it is a very rare

e

thing that a suit or a garment of any kind i# returmed,
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heeause lhl'\' are =0 well ]il:llil', i) r-i'\'li,-h and so |'lu':|]-
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that few men fail to appreciate the bargains they get.
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We surprise wen who have never seen such clothing, or
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heard of sueh prices ;3 and men who have been regular
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patrons of merchant tailors find that they can be fitted
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just as well and =ave 30 1 50 per cent, in the priee,
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Our goods are our hest advertisers and we want ta in-
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troduce them in every community.,

R o e i R I S
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no exceptions 1o the “spot cash,”™
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DEPPEN'S

The only Exclusively Cash Guaran-

tee House in Louisville, Cloth-
iers, Hatters, Haberdashers

and Tailors,

MARKET ST., BET. SIXTH AND SEVENTH,

shades darker, the fervent color of the
sun's tropical touch. It was a handsome,
manly countenance, and losing her fear,
she began tocongider where shie had seen
it before.

A pleasant, familiar face, oneon which®
she could place the smile, and remember
precisely low the eyes would look when
the drooping lids were raised. Where
could she have seen it? Bhe had no
fear of it now, and longed impatiently
for him to awake. He seemed in no
hurry, though; but presently the sun
rays began to steal over his face, and
then he stretched, yawned and began
slowly to open his eyes. They did not
vest on Dora Bertrand for some mo-
ments, however, and then he sat upright
suddenly, as if he had received an elec-
Sater Grery Mt as Hoed anite

t q
still, unable to speak or fly,

“Are you Olive he asked, at
length, in p constrained toue, . :
{TO BE CONTINUED. )

Subseribe fov the B xe cevmmar News,
-
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Dorp hgd lalp awake a long while listen-
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Brandenburg, Ky.

Note Our Prices

Sulie rucer prices o FIRO0 now &15.00
" “

L1500 % 1250

. “ 1900 ¢ 1000

L, e Y P KA 1 o000 8.23

L & BEp0 o .o

L o T.00 6.0

5 o b0 e 3.75

Six styles Men's Wash Satinets

Suits, worth $£6.00 will sell for the
next 6o days at §3 o,

A full Tine Men's and Youths'

add Pants,

Also a full line in all sizes of the
celebrated Bull Dog Jeans Pants,
Youths’, Boys" and Children'sSuits
at onefifth off of original price.
Childrens” Knee Pants 24¢,
45¢, §7¢.

Men's and Boys" Hats very cheap

33¢,

Men's Shoos worth,,,. ..o o0 $£1.00 Gy $3.25

" AT R P P S 300 @ 2.25

“ " 2.00 @ 1,66

! T eI 1.60 (x 1,20
These gowds can be had in any
sty le )
One lot Men's Brogans worth

$1.2z at 75¢.

Ladies" Button Shoes ( Dongola) worth 23.50
(m .75
s 2.0
(i, 2.00
v o0
(w 1.056
1,50
(w 1.20
b 1.2h

e wa

Children
Il'III.I\'l.'lI

A full line of
and Baby
prices, -
All Bleached and Biown Domes
tic Cottons at manufacturers prices

Dress Goods.

i in. Tlenriottas sl new shados worth 35 tu 25

10 in. Sergos all Woul new shades wurth 6V fa
we,

Mobairs anid latest

Misses',

shoes  all at

Lyle worth S0 (e qug
Ul Cashmeres at Papulur prices,

¥ “ T
P.F, «
Block ‘;u:nik. viz Iit‘lll'it‘“il"

Wool and Silk Wools, [’I;cp De
Alma, Ielvetia, Solid Rayvs, Ben
galine and Nuns Veiling at reduced
prices, all Silk

Blk. Lace for Dresses worth

o "

2200 (a $1.26
150 ¢ s

Blk. Nets for Dresses worth ... 2 50 6

1.5
A big assortment of Embroideries
_I:I‘\'Lirllt’l and Swiss, also Hemstiteh
We are headquarters tor  these
goods and will sell youthem cheap
er than any one else,

Dress Ginghams.

We call the attention of the trade
to the fact that we now have the
richest line of Dress Ginghams in
|_||¢' market, Renfrew, Stodurds and
tancy.  Normandics ip stripes and
p!;!il!a. Chambrays  plain
striped. Scotch Zephyrs
l"l'_vm.‘.h Ginghams all at the
prices.

and
and
lowest

White Goods.

Plain worth......cooiovinninn e 8 6 16
15 fig 124
184 @ 10
ssonssass snssismssssrirsasssaiBl @ O
Btripe and Check worth, 10, 120 and 156 G 814

Hosiery.

In Burlington Fast Black. very
cheap. 500 pair Misses and Chil-
dren’s Hose, assorted sizes, solid
and striped, full regular made worth
20, 25 (¢ 10 c.

A Full Line of Notions.

Two dosen Bafety Pins....c.ocoe rosenecassenees 8
Four Bars Tollet Soap....ccviv iy, 0eeoty aarannbak b
Une doren Cedar Lead Pencila,.......... s wissal
Filty Slate Penefls.........oovvnis == 5

And a Frcat many Novelties,
Notions ane

Tinware to be found on our

b Cent Counters.

w,.
£

RATE STURE

-

v
-
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Shelf Hardware and-

Come and See Ul ¥
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